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trail of smoke on the horizon was quickly detected
by our lookout. No sooner was either one reported
than the signal flags from the Olympia despatched a
vessel to overhaul and investigate the stranger.

Upon one occasion a small craft emerged from
an inlet of the bay and was seen making for Manila.
The McCulloch, being sent in chase, soon overhauled
and captured her. She proved to be the Spanish
gun-boat Leyte, which we immediately utilized for
our service. She had fled from the scene of action
on May i, and with some refugees on board had run
up one of the rivers to the northward and westward of
the city. Her commander had hoped to escape out
of the bay by night, but finding us so watchful and
himself short of provisions and harried by the insur-
gents, he finally decided to make for Manila, or, fail-
ing that, to surrender.

Our squadron was maintained in constant readi-
ness to resist attack and every ship was prepared
to get under way at a moment's notice. Many mer-
chant-steamers, tugs, launches, and coastwise vessels
were lying in the harbor in enforced idleness and avail-
able for any purpose. Meanwhile, the officers and
crews of Admiral MontojVs sunken squadron were in
the city. Presumably they must chafe under the
recollection of their defeat. The officers had shown
their courage in battle. It stood to reason that
they would not hesitate at any desperate undertak-
ing of the kind that made Gushing's destruction ofw navy the percentage of the enemy with heavy loss
